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SCENE ~— I 
Living quarters of the Mayor and 
Mayoress of Hamelin 


MAYORESS Oh, darling! I think I am the 
luckiest mayoress in the world! I have 
it all: a lovely town which loves and 
worships me, neighbours who pay their 
taxes most readily, and wealth, lots of 
wealth. 


Mayor And don’t forget, my dear, a most 
crafty husband who solves all sorts of 
problems. 


MAyYORESS Well, not exactly all, I'd say. 
What about the heating system? 


Mayor I’m still at it! 


MAYORESS Really? My feet have been cold 
for a year now. 

Mayor Do not complain. After all, cheese 
is best preserved this way. 

SECRETARY Lord Mayor, there is someone 
here who would like to see you! 


Mayor Who is it? 


SECRETARY A most beautiful lady who 
says she is a musician. 


MAYORESS What? A most beautiful lady? 
Tell her to go straight away: my hus- 
band is busy! 


Mayor Not so fast, my dear. It may be 
something important. (Turning to his 
secretary) And you say she is most 
beautiful? Let her in. 


SECRETARY Please, come in, my lady. 


PIPINA (Comes in and bows exagger- 
atedly.) Good morning and health to 
you all! 


Mayor Wow, she’s beautiful indeed, most 


beautiful! How can I help you, my dear 
lady? 


PIPINA Allow me to introduce myself. ’m 
Pipina, the raticidal-piper, and I’ve 
come to offer my services to the hon- 
ourable town of Hamelin. 


NEIGHBOURS (Coming in.) We have asked 
her to come, because we heard there is 
a plague of evil mice that have already 
eaten all the cheese in all neighbouring 
villages and we fear may fare no better. 


MAYoR You are hired! 


MAYORESS Wait a moment, how much do 
you charge? 


PIPINA Oh, it’s just peanuts. I think a mil- 
lion pounds will do. 


ALL A million pounds! That’s too much! 
Impossible! Who does she think she 
is? We'll never! This is daylight rob- 
bery! What an incredibly expensive 
lady! How cheeky! 


PIPINA All right, as you like. But let me 
warn you: the mice will come! 


MAYORESS Well, should they come, we'll 
sweep them out with our brooms. 


PIPINA All right, I leave you my card in 
case you change your minds. (And she 
goes. The neighbours also go.) 


MousE, Hm, what a wonderful smell 
comes from that town! 


MOUSE, That’s the only town we haven’t 
yet checked. 


MOousgE3 I’m starving. 


MOUSE, I have a plan: Let’s go, let’s eat 
it all, and then let’s have a nap. 


Mousg3 Oh friend, you’re a genius. 


MicE To the party! (They burst into the 
Mayor’s living quarters turning it all 
upside down and eating all the cheese. ) 


Mayoress Oh, yuck! It’s the mice! (In 
slow motion, she picks up a broom, 
but she never hits a mouse because the 
mice move too fast. Finally, the mice 
go away leaving the mayoress and the 
mayor dumbfounded. ) 





NEIGHBOURS (They come in_ frightened 
and crying.) They’ve eaten all our 


cheese! We’re bankrupt! It’s a disaster! 
It’s the end of the world! It’s the end 
of Hamelin! 


NEIGHBOUR, This is all the mayor’s fault 
for refusing to pay Pipina. 

NEIGHBOUR, That’s true! Off with the 
mayor! And with the mayoress! Out! 


Mayor Wait, wait, I know a way out of 
this. We shall pay Pipina the million 
pounds she asks and that will be the 
end of this problem. What do you 
think? 

NEIGHBOURS Nooo! 


MAYORESS Listen, I have an even better 
plan, listen to me. (Wispering. ) 


ALL Yes! It’s great! 

NEIGHBOUR3 That’s a bit cruel, isn’t it? 
ALL Shut up! 

PIPINA Did you call me? 


MAyor We have decided to pay you the 
million pounds you ask on condition 
that you rid us of the mice. 


PIPINA That’s a piece of cake. I'll start 
right now. (She takes out her pipe and 
starts playing. The mice follow her 
dancing as if hypnotized. Pipina leads 
them away and they vanish.) 


PIPINA I’m back. I’ve taken them to the 
Pole, from where they won’t be back 
so soon. And now I think we must talk 
money. 


NEIGHBOURS (Arresting her.) Witch! To 
the dungeons with this witch! 


PIPINA Hey, this is not what we agreed! 
You must honour your word! It’s un- 
fair! I saved your town! You are so 


ungrateful! 


SCENE — II 


Master Yoda’s den 


MousE, Most Venerable Master Yoda, we 
greet you most respectfully. 


MOUSE. We come because we are lost and 
need your help. 


YODA Hello, your face to me is not new; 
I your mum once knew. What a great 
rat she was, and your dad a great friend 
of mine was. Of course, my help is 
yours. 


MousE3 Would you like us to tell you what 
happened to us? 


YODA Need you have not, since so wise I 
am that I already know. Behold, be- 
hold, you lot, what a graceful solution 
to you I show. (He takes a pipe out 
of his sleeve and presents them with 
it.) Wisely must this magic pipe be 
used, with ears plugged, lest you be 
confused. 


MICE Grateful we are and to eat cheese 
we devout our selves from... now on! 


(They dash off to Hamelin.) 


SCENE -— III 


Hamelin and surroundings 


MOUSE, Stop! There is Hamelin. 


MousE, Watch out! Beware of the magi- 
cian who charmed us with her magic 
pipe. She might still be around! 


MousE3 Let us plan our attack carefully. 
First we put the plugs on our ears. 


(They put them on.) Then, chaaaarge! 
(They burst into the Mayor’s chamber, 
eating all the cheese they find, while 
one of them plays the magic pipe.) 


Mayor Good heavens! What was that? 


Mayoress I couldn’t stop dancing, and 
now I’m dead tired. 


NEIGHBOURS (They get in the chamber, 
crying.) The mice have come back and 
have eaten up all our crops! This is the 
end of the world! What will we eat this 
winter? We are going to starve! What 
will we do, Lord Mayor? Save us! 


MAYOR Let me think... I have the solution! 
Let’s take Pipina out of prison and she 
will save us again. 


NEIGHBOUR, I don’t think she’ll help us. 
The last time, we were very nasty to 
her. 


NEIGHBOUR, That’s true, we promised to 
pay her and instead of honouring our 
word, we put her in prison... 


NEIGHBOUR3 ...where it is cold, damp, and 
the food is just horrible. 


Mayor You're right. It may take a while 
to win her over again. 


Mayoress I have an idea. Listen! 
starts to whisper.) 


(She 


NEIGHBOURS Yes! It’s great! 





NEIGHBOUR3 Isn’t this a bit cruel? 
ALL Shut up! 





MAyor Bring Pipina to my presence. 
SECRETARY Lady Pipina! 


PIPINA Don’t say a word, let me guess... 
The mice have come back, they’ve 
eaten up your crops, and you think I 


might help you. Am I right? 


Mayor Right, indeed! 
ladyship is! 


How clever your 


NEIGHBOUR, How did you know that? 


PIPINA I have powers! Yes, I can save you, 
but... ’m not sure, I’m having second 
thoughts. Poor little mice! They’re 
such pretty little things. Cutie, cutie, 
cutie! They have a right to feed them- 
selves and I have a right to be paid. 


MaAyoress Of course, of course, my dear! 
Furthermore, to show you how sorry we 
are for not having been able to make it 
up to you the first time, as you so justly 
deserve, now we put this coffer in front 
of your eyes. It contains all he money 
you requested. 


ALL This time we’ll pay you. Yes, yes, to 
the last penny. Yes, yes, as soon as you 
rid us of those mice. (Smilingly expect- 
ant, they open the coffer and show the 
contents to Pipina.) 


PIPINA What? But there is only one mil- 
lion pounds here! 


Mayor Is it not enough? 


PIPINA The second job requires another 
million, and the compensation for my 
stay in the dungeons, another million 
more. Is it or is it not a deal? 


Mayoress (Turning to her husband.) 
Since we are going to get rid of her in 
the end, say ‘Yes’ to her. 


Mayor Of course, Pipina. 
PIPINA I want to see them in the coffer. 


Mayor (He opens the strongbor. Takes 
the money and with a trembling hand, 
puts it in the coffer.) Let this be done 


for the sake of Hamelin. 


PIPINA OK, it’s a deal. Let me start my 
plague-cleaning job. (She takes her 
magic pipe out and starts to play. They 
all start to dance like mad folk. ) 


ALL jAh, I can’t stop dancing! But, what 
is happening to me? Good Lord, how 
horrible this is! It’s impossible to stop! 
My legs, my legs have gone mad! No 
dancer could stand this! (one by one, 
they all fall exhausted to the ground 
and remain unconscious. ) 


PIPINA (Stopping her music.) At last 


they’re all asleep. 
YODA Hi, darling! 
PIPINA Yodaaa! (They hug each other 
most lovingly) I missed you so much! 
YODA Me too. Have we any booty got? 
PIPINA We have three million pounds. 
YODA Oh, my angel you are! And what 
about them? These, I mean? 


PIPINA They are charmingly asleep and 
penniless, and do you know what? I’ve 
heard about another town called [kids’ 
town], which smells very, very cheesy. 


YODA Phew! (Wiping his hands.) Wait I 
can’t! Here we go! 


THE END 





